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Your Home 


Perhaps no other word in the English language is 
uttered more frequently than ‘“‘home.’’ It means the same 
everywhere but in this Metropolis the term is more frequent- 
ly adapted to a suite of rooms in an apartment building than 
any other style of structure, for.in them the city’s popula- 
tion finds rest and comfort. 


To locate your new home requires thoughtful study. To 
inspect personally the many apartments advertised consumes 
time. The location is given first thought ; you then look into 
the tfansit facilities, floor plans, and the rental cost. You 
wonder what the building looks like. To help the apartment 
seeker in his choice The New York Evening Post issued 
Friday, August 14th, a supplement to its regular edition, its 
1914 Apartment House Guide, consisting of 40 pages and 
cover. It is the most complete review of its kind published, 
containing beautiful halftone photographs of the city’s high 
class apartment houses, together with floor plans, the nearest 
transit lines, and rentals. It also embodies a carefully pre- 
pared index, giving every available apartment in the more 
desirable sections, and a classified list of real estate brokers 
and owners managing the properties. 


WRITE FOR FREE COPY TO 


The New Work Evening Post 


The Real Estate Leader of the Evening Newspaper Field 
20 Vesey St. Phone Cortlandt 84 
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ULTIMATUM! 


Having failed in our efforts to preserve joy and gladness in our Jair do- 
mains of Mirth and Jest, which have been invaded without warrant or vig. 
we, therefore, by virtue of the authority vested in us, declare ourselves 
be at war with Gloom and her allies, Depression and Pessimism. 

WHEREFORE. we have mobilized our mirthful army, THE A MERICAR 
PRESS HUMORISTS’ NUMBER of JUDGE, which 7 days hence will be hur 
against the enemies of peace, prosperity and laughter, to restore gladness 
to the land! 
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LET US HAVE PEACE! 
JUDGE to bear date of September 12, origi- 
nally projected as a German number, will 

be a Peace Number instead, } 





The Rage for New Holidays 


HE GROWING observance of Moth- 
er’s Day brought out the suggestion 
some time ago that fathers should be hon- 
ored in the same way. And in some 
places this has been done. 
A correspondent thinks 
we should not stop there, 
but that we should give a 
place on the calendar to 
every member of the 
household, even down to 
the cat. Omitting dates, 
the following list has been proposed by 
this enterprising correspondent, giving an 
appropriate flower for each day: 
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The same argument might be advanced 
for every other day. The maiden aunt’s 
day and the bachelor uncle’s day would 
each call attention to these necessary and 
highly ornamental members of society. 
For every day observed all newspapers 
and magazines would get out special edi- 
tions, with appropriate covers and illus- 
trations. 

So full of possibilities is the idea that 
it might call for the creation of a new 
Cabinet position to see that it is devel- 
oped properly, or at least a Federal Com- 
mission to co-operate with State Com- 
missions, together acting as a board of 
censorship to see that the dignity of the 
celebrations is maintained. 

By all means let everybody have a holi- 
day named in his honor. If there are not 
enough days in the year to go around, 
why, we’ll just simply stretch the cal- 
endar. 
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More Mannish 


A FAMOUS Paris designer of woman’s 
attire—-perhaps the most famous of 
several in that capital that hold the fair 
sex in thrall—makes strange predictions 
as to what women will wear in the future. 
‘“*‘Woman's dress,’’ he says, ‘‘will be- 
come more manlike and independent;’’ 
and he has fashioned two 
costumes which he de- 
clares will become the 
mode ten years from now. 
He has gone so far as to 
bring in a lawyer to cer- \ 
tify these costumes and 
put them under seal until 
the decade has passed, 
that his foresight may 
be corroborated. 
One of these costumes, according toa 
writer who has seen them, has a collar of 
soft linen turned down something like 
an Etonian over a masculine tailor- 
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Mother’s Day......... Carnation, 
Father's Day......... Red, white and blue rib- 
Grandma's Day....... Mignonette. [bon. 
Grandpa’s Day.......Sweet William. 
Sister’s Day.......... Orchid. 
Brother’s Day........ Daisy. 
Maiden Aunty'’s Dav. Bleeding heart. 
Uncle’s Day.......... Thyme. 

* Cousin’s Day........ Dandelion. 
Baby's Day.......... Milkweed, 


Household Pet's Day. Catnip. 

Of course this list is not complete. 
The janitor really ought to be in- 
cluded, also the elevator boy, possibly 
the iceman. With over three hun- 
dred week days in a year, and only a 
few national holidays to interfere, 
why not give everybody a holiday? 

It stands to reason, with the calen- 
dar so full of celebrations, everybody 
would not be supposed to quit work 
at every celebration. Only when 
one’s own day rolled around would 
one lay off. For example, on boot- 
black’s day, every bootblack in the 
country would take a holiday. Many 
people, of course, would forget to lay 
in a supply of highly polished shoes 
in advance, with the result that every- 
body would awaken to a sense of the 
great importance of bootblacks ina 
highly organized civilization. 
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A FAMILY 


made jacket. The skirt separates 
sharply from the knees into loose 
trousers, which permit free move- 
ment, and the only distinctively wom- 
anish detail is a more artistic ar- 
rangement of a necktie than man 
affects. The manikin pictured in 
the costume wore her hair plastered 
back over the head without the 
curls or fluffy effects that are so 
feminine. 

The second costume to be worn by 
woman ten years hence differs from 
the first only in certain detail. A 
long pointed waistcoat is seen be- 
neath the jacket, and the trousers are 
gathered in front to mask the figure, 
while the gloves worn are wholly 
masculine, with gantlets. 

This famous maker of dress has 
an influence that will bring his no- 
tions into vogue, for he can work 
up to them gradually. But he is 
a philosopher withal, for he seems 
to be simply in advance of woman’s 
own trend in dress, which is keep- 
ing pace with her social idea, eman- 
cipation. 

















“No, Lucille, I 


The 


LEEP—the gunmen, divorcees, speed- 
ers, tired business men, tangoists, 
post-impressionists, the idie rich and the 
/ unworthy poor are crying 

for it, as the children are 


) alleged to cry for a cer- 
tain well-billboarded med- 
icine. 


Frivolous idea? All 
right. Now cast your 
~S/ eyes upon the eminent 
authority. Ladies and 
gentlemen, Professor Carl 
Ludwig Schleich, of Berlin. Professor, 
speak your piece. 

“The civilized man or woman of to- 
day’’—the professor is speaking his piece 
—‘‘must learn to sleep at the very least 
ten hours out of the twenty-four, if he or 
she expects to check the increased wear 
and irritability of his or her modern neu- 
rasthenic life and temperament.”’ 

The professor is rather ponderous (he 
really is writing this speech out in an 
article, ‘‘How To Prolong Our Life,’’ 
recently published by the New York 
Sun); but as he warms up to his subject, 
he becomes more terse. 

“Sunset and sunrise are nature’s time 
for sleeping and awakening.’’ Tittering 
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By RUSSELL GURE 


in the rear row must cease. ‘‘Sleep 
quietly one-half of your life away. You 
will get twice as much out of the other 
half. Sleep is the preserver of the spiral 
electricity of the blood vessels. It is the 
key that winds up the timepiece of life.’’ 

Rather neat, isn’t it? And did you no- 
tice what he said about neuraschenia— 
that word bantered about so freely in this 
country? Neurasthenia, I suspect, is the 
cause of most of our social and individual 
ills. Why, when one stops to think of it, 
of course it is! 

What is the matter with our criminals? 
Neurasthenia — expressed in a lamenta- 
ble tendency to confuse mine and thine. 
What is the matter with the society 
butterflies? Neurasthenia—expressed in 
their tango teas, their bridge parties, their 
feverish raids on the shops, and their tend- 
ency to contradict their husbands. What 
is the matter with our business men? 
Neurasthenia—superinduced by the fic- 
tion that dollars plus dollars equals hap- 
piness. What is the matter with the 
great American family? Everything, but 
principally neurasthenia, which breaks 
out in a divorce record that is coming to 
make Japan jealous. 


What shall we do about it? Why, our 
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shall not emerge until that ruffian with the camera leaves the beach” 


Sleep 


cuty is plain. We must get together and 
sing a national lullaby to the wakeful 
sinners. We must start societies for 
more efficient sleeping. We must close 
all theaters, dance halls, church enter- 
tainments, concerts, churches and saloons 
which keep open later than sundown. We 
must douse the Great White Way. We 
must insist that curfew shall ring to- 
night and every night. 

Instead of prisons, we ought to have 
lodging houses, where the nervous gun- 
man, the hysterical pickpocket and the 
wearied burglar might reform by the sim- 
ple process of stretching their wearied 
limbs upon downy beds of ease, while 
they dozed away the neurasthenia which 
makes them so unsocial in their conduct. 
Instead of sanitariums for broken-down 
captains of industry and the nervous 
wrecks of society, we should maintain 
highly exclusive institutions where fash- 
ionable derelicts could knit up the raveled 
sleeve of care by blissful slumber. In- 
stead of granting divorces to tempera- 
mental couples, judges should decree that 
they first iet Dr. Morpheus treat their 
tingling nerves. 

What a lot of trouble and care and 
heartache we could save in this absurdly 
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A PRIVATE PERFORMANCE OF THE POPULAR FARCE COMEDY, “ 


simple way! Why, only a little thought 
will convince any reasonable being that 
this is what is wrong with us. Don’t we 
know that even our own angelic selves 
















SHE DIDN’T REALLY MEAN THAT 


Hostess—Pardon me if I continue my work while 


I shall then feel that I am not 
wasting the time. 


you are here 


are fit for treasons, stratagems, spoils, 
scandals, folly and wickedness when we’re 
sleepy? And just now aren’t most of us 
so sleepy that we think we can’t sleep? 
We owe a parental duty to ourselves 
and these wide-eyed, hectic, excited broth- 
ers and sisters. Of course they’|l strug- 
gle, as all rebellious children do, when we 
apply the remedy, and will protest, like 


the youngsters again, that they are not 
sleepy. But we know better, don’t we? 
The professor has told us. 

Society, haul out the trundle bed. 
Gather the erring children together—by 
parental force, if necessary —and tuck 
them under the covers. Bid them sleep 
for their nerves’ sake, for their hearts’ 
sake, for their souls’ sake. 

Come, poor, deluded gunmen, simple- 
minded burglars, naughty divorcees, tired 
business men, overwrought society wom- 
en, flighty speeders, and you, too, whim- 
sical professor, left standing there drows- 
ing on the platform after you'd spoken 
your piece! Now we know what you 
need to calm your collective unrest and 
restore you to blessed normality. It’sa 
nice, sound nap twelve hours long every 
night. 


A Boston Cabaret 


‘*Why don’t you Bostonians install cab- 
aret features?’’ asked the New York man. 

‘*What are they?’’ 

**Bits of entertainment in restaurants 
while you eat.”’ 

‘*The idea seems attractive,’’ murmured 
the Hubbite. ‘‘We could have short talks 
on psychical research and brief readings 
from Browning, eh?’’ 


The Sun Bather 


Her suit is very Frenchy, 
And many hearts she’!1 wreck 
While posing. That is when she 
Expects you’!] rubberneck. 


The best proof of the immortality of 
Shakespeare is the amount of murdering 
he stands at the hands of barn-storming 
actors on the one-night circuits. 





Raymond Perry” 
WILL YOU MARRY ME?” 


Why He Loved Her So 


My love’s not like the red, red rose. 
Her nose toward heav’n doth mount; 
She’s pigeon-toed and cross-eyed, too— 
But, oh, her bank account! 
—Margaret G. Hays. 


Plenty of Time 


Mrs. Gnaggs—And just to think! You 
used to say you would die for me! 

Mr. Gnaggs-——Well, don’t hurry me, my 
dear; don’t hurry me. 

















SELF-EFFACEMENT 
She (after a stolen kiss)—Sir, you forgot your- 
self ! 
He—Oh well, I can think of myself any old 
time | 

















The Law of Opposites 


«s]’LL NEVER marry you,’’ she said, 
And positively shook her head. 

“Your hair is dark, and so is mine; 

Our eyes with 
rival azures 
shine. 

Our skins hold 
both the self- 
same hue, 

And I am thin, 
and so are 
you. 

We’re far too much alike,”’’ said she. 

“You’ll have to go away from me!”’ 





“I know a girl across the street,”’ 

I answered, ‘‘who is very sweet. 

Her hair is gold, her eyes are brown, 

Her cheek is soft as thistledown. 

She is my opposite in all— 

I think you’re right. I’!l go and call.”’ 
“You’d go and call on her?”’ said she. 
“What? And you’d go away from me?”’ 


—ied Robinson. 


Scandal 


Rocker—I hear that Helen has broken 
her engagement to Jack. 

Mrs. Knocker—Yes. They say she 
thought he was too good to be true. 
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His Allegations 

««’ BLEEGED to yo’, sah!’’ said a 

weary-looking negro, in reply to 
the inquiry of a prominent Arkansas at- 
torney into whose office he had percolated. 
‘*And dis yuh am what yo’ kin do for me, 
if yo’ please, sah: I dess ’scusably wants 
to git a divo’ce fum muh wife, on de 
grounds o’ ’sociatin’ too blame’ much wid 
de Peeroovians.”’ 

‘‘The Peruvians?’’ 

‘*Yassah; de Peeroovians or Feejees, 
or whatever dey is. De lady is slim and 
has intellectuals and incites po’try and 
’magines she’s ’most white, whilst I’s 
lumpy and black and works in de brick- 
yahd. And when I’s dar, uh-breakin’ 
muh back in de br’ilin’ sun, she’s done 
got de house full o’ ’vangelists and mis- 
sionaries dat’s eeder gwine to de Peeroo- 
vians, de Feejees or de what-yo’-may- 
call-ums or comin’ back fum dar—niggers 
mostly wid side whiskers, and all wid ap- 
petites, fetch-take ’em! And dar dey sets 
and eats like dragons and sympathizes 
wid muh wife for bein’ mar’d to a brute 
dat don’t ’preciate her, and drinks up 
what little gin I’s saved for Sunday. 
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And by de time I gits home, all wo’ out 
fum muh work in de brickyahd, she’s off 
to a meetin’ to enervate de Peeroovians, 
or some sich foolishness; and I has to fry 
de mush and slap on de liver, or I don’t 
eat. 

‘‘If she keers mo’ for dem Peeroovians 
dan she do for me, let her go to ’em! De 
next rattle out’n de box, sah, I’s gwine 
to marry a fat black ’ooman, so ugly dat 
de dogs runs fum her, and wid so little 
sense dat she thinks a ’dustrious husband 
in de hand am wuth mo’ dan a whole tribe 
o’ Peeroovians ’way off yander in de 
bushes !’’ —Tom P. Morgan. 
Figuratively Speaking 

Hough—What will be the mathematical 
results of the suffrage canvass? 


Gruff—To multiply our &, 
m2 
é . 


clubs and divide our homes. 





Converted 


American tourist in Lon- 
don—This is fieree—what? 

Another American tourist 
in London—Is it? Hereafter 
I shall see America first. 
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By SUE 


From 


On THE Beacn, OsTeEND, BELGIUM. 

WELL, Hello, U! 
l’ve just been trying to introduce your custom of lazing 
about on the beach, between each dip in the briny, to this coun- 
try! Pah! It can’t be 
\\ f done! Before I’d hardly 
finished scooping my 
armchair in the sand 
they were rubbering 
(got that word pat, 
haven’t I?) round me 
six deep, the cameras 
were clicking like sew- 
ing machines and hot- 
footing it up the beach 
came a cinematograph 
operator who looked so 
tremenjously like busi- 


dismay. Some folks are 
born to advertisement, 
others have advertise- 
ment thrust upon ’em, 
but the biggest batch 
pay to get their names 
in the papers; shows 


the order or having an acute desire to ‘‘quit’’! See? 


One of my Boy-Pals who is nearly-a-relation (his aunt is a 
cousin of my ex-mother-in-law's sister and little Johnny’s bal- 
loon is smaller than the apple of our neighbour) had told me 
that over here my plan was not feasible. He said, ‘‘M’dear, 


ness that I fled in utter 


how unique I am, does- 
n’tit? that I should have 
skedaddelled. I wonder 
if ‘‘skedaddelled’’ is in 
the dictionary? Any- 
way, it was in our 
nursery when I was 
“THEN WE DANCED” small. It means what 
one does after getting 











“AND HOT-FOOTING IT UP THE BEACH CAME A CINEMATOGRAPH OPERATOR ” 


ope t o U 


ZANNAH 


you’!l be mobbed. If you were knock-kneed, cross-eyed and had 
a hump it might be done, but as matters are (fancy calling me 
*‘matters’’!) you’ll just gather the crowd like the honey pot 
gathers the flies!’’ I didn’t believe him, however. I never do 
think twice about anything he says. He’s quite a dear in his 
own way, only he will walk along in the wake of the water- 
wagon yelling ‘‘Hi!’’ and then, when the driver turns round 
and aims to wait for him, he kneels down to tie up his bootlace 
or sneaks down a side street. He’s got somewhat of a limp, 
too; one leg has warped a bit. That comes from having had 
one foot up on the rail so frequently since he got out of the 
nursery and tu:n-down collars, You can quite see, therefore, 
can’t you, dear U? that I don’t depend much on what he says. 


“ON THE TERKASSE, WHERE DRINKS WERE TO BE HAD BY STRAW# 
OUT OF LONG GLASSES” 
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THE FIRST 


It was just hard luck that he turned out to be right for once. 
It’ll probably never happen again! 

Well, I got back to my cabin safely and dressed slowly, so’s 
to give the mob time to fade, and here I am again, clothes, 
jap-brolly, beauty-spot and all, in the very same sand hollow as 
I scooped an hour ago, writing pad on knee, a-writing to U. 

You know what it’s like here, don’t you? Little red-and- 
white striped tents all over the kitchen floor, so many children 
that you wonder how the papers have the nerve to talk about 
race-su-side, bathing boxes on wheels in long lines, like streets 
of suburban villas, rubbering guys in white flannels, fat old 
girls eating things wrapped up in greasy papers, and many 
other kinds of two-legged animals, while at the back of it all 
are miles and miles of expensive hotels, the Kursaal —which 
would be called a Casino anywhere else—flying flags of every 
nation so’s none shall be jealous; and lastly, on the fringe of 
the sea where the little waves splash three inch deep, dozens 
and dozens of bewtchus ladies in skin-tighkt ‘‘maillots’’ mer- 
maiding for all they are worth, while their brothers and cousins 
and husbands and nearly-relateds pretend to teach ’em to swim. 

Of course I know that U think our tight jersey costumes are 
just frightfully improper. Right. On the other hand, I do 
think that having to swim in stockings and a shortened evening 
gown is just frightfully uncomfy. When you wear stockings 
you can’t wibble your toes in the sand, and while the horrid wet 
things are drying I feel exactly as if I was in somebody else’s 
skin, and that really isn’t a decent sensation at all. Ye gods 
and little fishes, but how miserable I felt the first time I tried 
an over-arm stroke wearing elbow sleeves as U made me wear 
‘em last time I was over in your country! Why, I was nearly 
drownded. 

Hist! A word in your ear, friend. . . . I do think I’d really 
rather be frightfully improper any day than frightfully un- 
comfy, so now you know, and next time U meet me in the 
street I shall not expect you to bow. Peter, the Boy-who- 
is-nearly-a-relation (I mentioned him last letter, didn’t 
1?), is down here, too. I’m rather glad. He looks a duck 
of a thing in ducks. His shoulders are naturally nearly as 
broad as American tailors used to build them, and his mid- 
dle part is as slinky as the ‘‘immaculate’’ hero of an Elinor 
Glyn novel. (Talking of novels, if U read French you 
ought to read Henri Duvernois’ Faubourg Montmartre. 
It’s a corker!) 

Peter has a kind of an idea that some day he’s going 
tomarry me. But it’s far more likely that I shall marry 
him, which is not at all the same thing. However, this 
piece of seriousness won’t be necessary fcr long, long years, 





SELECTION 


I hope. You see, I’ve really not quite got over that trial run 
I had in matrimony, and I kind of feel nervous of further ex- 
periences; though, after all, what does it matter if your heart 
is broken as long as youcan pushapen? You collect the broken 
pieces and put ’em into books and sell ’em at a dollar anda 
half a time, and although the Great Public likes it the critics 
say, ‘‘How forced!’’ 

Last night Peter took me to the Kursaal; in his immac... 
(you’ll stop me if I try and say that again, won’t you?) evening 
clothes he looked more Glyn-y than ever, and I—well, I had a 
new frock on, and mothers with marriageable daughters looked 
at me through their long-handled spyglass things and told each 
other that I couldn’t possibly be NICE, so I guess I was alright. 
For a while we pushed pretty little gold pieces about on a green 
table, but as the undertakerish-looking men in black raked ’em 
away as fast as we could possibly put them down, we gave up 
and left the job to others with richer, fatter purses—and richer, 
fatter bodies, too. (Funny how they often go together!) 

Outside on the terrasse there were cool drinks to be had by 
straws out of long glasses—sounds like the pedigree of a horse 
—and the band rumbled and jerked and crooned tango-i-ly. 
First we imbibed, then we danced. Peter does it rather well. 
I taught him, with the carpet up and a phonograph! Then we 
left these glittering delights behind us and went down to the 
beach and threw shells in the sea, and Peter proposed again and 
I said ‘‘yes’’ absent-mindedly, and then he behaved as if we 
were engaged and it was rather jolly, only this morning I broke 
it off and he didn’t like it at all. He’s sulking now, but it 
won't last long. Now, dear U, don’t be shocked at your Sue 
Zannah. 

















The dog —And they bought me because ! was fond of children ! 














MY AUTO simply takes the bun—a nineteen-fifteen model. 
You say you have as fine a one? Such talk as that is 
twaddle. They don’t build other cars as fine. It simply isa 
treasure; to ride in such a car as mine is certainly a pleasure. 
My breast is filled with honest pride as up the road I travel; it 
does me good to see her glide and throw the dust and gravel. 

I see the farmers drive their mares along toward the city. 
Ah, such a dreary job is theirs! My heart is filled with pity! 
Oh, chee! to be condemned to drive a team of rawboned horses, 
which hardly know that they're alive, but know well what re- 
morse is! And then some patent rinktum breaks, and I must 
craw! down under and tinker there till forty aches climb up my 
back like thunder. In vain I toil with nuts and bolts; the 
break is past repairing, and I put forty thousand volts of vim 
into my swearing. 

The passing farmer calls me down, and patiently he hollers, 
**I’ll haul your auto into town, if you’ll pay seven dollars!’’ 
He ties my handsome car behind; I follow, nearly sobbin’, and 
this thought rises in my mind, ‘‘I wish I owned a Dobbin!’’ 

And thus it is with everything; old Grief its watch is keep- 
ing. The morning sees us whoop and sing, but evening finds us 
weeping. 

One time I bought a noble steed, from 
one who fine stock raises; it had al! kinds 
of blood and speed—oh, it could trot like 
blazes! I also bought a racing cart, al! 
gilded, frilled and fluted, and it would 
simply break your heart to see the way I 
scooted! I felt so sorry for the guys 
who walked on trilbys bulky, the tears 
would gather in my eyes and saturate my 
sulky. It seemed a grievous thing to 
walk and wear out cowhide leather, to 
travel over dust and rock in every kind 
of weather. One morning, as I reasoned 
thus, while up the highway treking, my 
steed went nuts and raised a fuss, the 
whole blamed outfit wrecking. I landed 
ina prickly hedge, and long I stayed there, 
saying some things to set your teeth on 
edge—well, not exactly praying. 

Then came a traveler on foot, who 
dragged me from the brambles. ‘‘Have 
you,’” he asked, ‘‘been on a toot? Have 


you the James H. Jambles’ 


I went back home to spread the news. My thoughts were 
dark and shocking. ‘Ill buy,’’ I said, ‘ta pair of shoes, and 
henceforth take up walking.’’ 


On Horscback 


LUE sky above us, and balm in the breeze, 
And blossoms and bird songs and whispering trees, 

And gold in the grasses, and raptures that sing, 
And lute calls that lure with the thrills that they bring 
From the dim, distant islands that cradle the spring; 
And sun ealls that tinkle, and earth calls that ring, 
And near calls that coo like a June-amored dove, 
And far calls that woo like a fairy in love, 
And lone calls that nestle, and far calls that move, 
And low calls around us, and high calls above, 
And shrill calls that clamber, and still calls that cling, 
And clear calls that pulse like an animate thing 
Fling your heels, Marjorie, spurning the dust 
The go calls are chiming—-we must gallop—we must! 


Care out of mind, 
Leave worry behind, 

Hoofs beating music, and mane in the wind; 
Knees rising, rhythmic and steady and true, 
Breasting the bushes and clattering through, 
Splashing the spray where a brook boils along, 
Rushing the hill, stride measured and strong, 
Straight down the slope, now—easy, girl!—so! 
Foam on ‘the martingale? Steady, girl! Whoa! 

Diron Merritt, 


The Last Straw 


‘*My candidate for the nerviest man contest,’’ observed Ben- 
nie Beanbrough, ‘‘is none other than old man Umson.”’ 

‘*What’s Umson been doing?’’ inquired Bennie’s father. 

‘*He came over here last evening and borrowed my tennis 
racket’’—— 

‘*That’s not so bad’’—— 

‘‘And when I went after it, half an hour later, I found 


him using it for a carpet beater.’’ 


Two Hearts 


Percival—Young Benedick and his new wife are inseparas 
ble, aren’t they? 
Sylvester—Yes; he calls her his altar ego. 





SUITING THE ACTION TO THE WORD 
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POSTER STAMPS 





UROPE is poster-stamp mad. The fad has just started here. Over 
in Germany the shop windows of stationers are enriched by displays 


of 


(vari-colored stamps, and England is sitting up with keen interest. 


‘ne stamps are so cheap that nearly any one can afford them, and it will 


1 


‘ony a question of months when commercial stamp collecting will be- 


“ome a fad that will outrival the craze for picture post cards, 


The best 


LEASE Glad. Rags ’ 


THE EUROPEAN CRAZE 


artists in Europe are not above designing a poster, and their works are 
now being reproduced on the stamps in miniature. This will surely be 
the case in America, and the beauty of the stamps will inspire col- 
lectors to assemble them without reference to their business utility. 
Admirers of the covers and color pictures that have adorned JuDGE 
will recognize reproductions of several in the above stamps. 























THROUGH THE SCHOOL OF EXPERIENCE 


Putting 


"THERE are two hundred different ways 

of putting up a tent, one hundred 
and ninety-nine of which are incorrect. 
For the benefit of those 
who contemplate camping 
this summer, some of the 
7 wrong ways and the right 
way are here given. 

The trouble with the 
average amateur tent 
erector is that he chooses 
the Leaning Tower of Pisa 
as his model. And he has 
a great deal of trouble with his poles. 
He has more trouble with his poles than 
the Russians have with theirs. He in- 
variably sets the front pole so it points 
fixedly at the North Star, and then tries 
to even things up by aiming the rear pole 
in the general direction of the Southern 
Cross. 

Then hi. chief concern in putting up 
the canvas seems to be the hiding of the 
poles. Many of him are remarkably suc- 
cessful at this. Often the poles are so 
well hid Cook and Peary together couldn’t 
find them. But the tent lacks symmetry. 
It is built like a hunting dog—broad in 
the chest and too lean in the flanks. It 





Up 


a Tent 


is a tall, thin tent, 
sleep best standing. 

Most amateurs want to pitch their tents 
in a bosky dell, close to the spring and 
bathroom. Bosky dells are all right in 
poetry, but not in rainy weather. A sud- 
den torrential downpour may come any 
night—they always come in the night— 
and turn the dell into a deluge, or turn a 
deluge into the dell, just as you prefer. 
This serves to impress on the amateur 
camper the primal law of nature that 
water will flow downhill, but it also gives 
him such a fine chance to die of pneu- 
monia that he may not get much benefit 
from the lesson. 

It also teaches him a whole lot about 
ditching a tent. Most amateurs put a 
ditch around a tent mainly as an ornament 
—a sort of moat. And after a heavy 
rain they find they need a portcullis and 
drawbridge to get out. 

But there is a right way to do every- 
thing. Are you all ready to hear the 
right way, children? Then listen: 

The right way is to hire some experi- 
enced tent man to go with you, and have 
him attend to the whole job. 


—Lee Shippey. 


in which one could 


What Interested Him 


Crabshaw—I’m glad to see you taking 
an interest in serious affairs, my boy. 
Now, what’s this political question you 
have to ask? 

Willie—Say, dad, will this psycholog- 
ical depression be over before Christmas? 


A woman is as old as she feels, and a 
widower is as foolish as he acts. 
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Elevator boy—Elevator full, take next car, please. 
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THE GREAT DIVIDE—THE TWO SOCIAL CIRCLES OF NEW YORK 


The Reason Why 


[™ TIRED of all motor cars, 
So much so that they set me fretting; 

I’m tired of roof-garden stars, 
Their singing and their 


I must confess, ne’er 
make me cheery; 
The summer girl excites a 
frown 
And makes me nothing 
else but weary. 





I’m tired of all summer sports— 

No matter what the summer outing, 
You’ll find me always out of sorts, 

And my fatigue there ig no doubting. 
These things do make me tired—oh! 

Because I read so much about them. 
Alas! my funds are always low, 

And I am forced to do without 

them! —Nathan M. Levy. 


A Nominal Charge 


The new judge had been elected on 
the strength of party usefulness 
rather than upon his fitness for the 
office. The argument in the first 
case to be tried before him had been 
closed. The judge, knowing that 
something was expected of him, 
looked helplessly at the assembled 
lawyers. One of them stepped to his 
side and whispered, 

“You should charge the jury now, 
your honor.’’ 

The judge looked at the jury box 
and at the twelve dejected individu- 
als who occupied it. 

“*It’s been a long, hot day, gentle- 
men,’’” remarked the judge. ‘‘I’ll 
only charge you a quarter apiece.’’ 


An Example 


**There is no such thing as luck!’’ 

“There isn’t, eh? Did you ever 
see anybody upset an inkstand when 
it was empty?”’ 


An Effective Combination 


Rankin—What’s become of Smearson, 
the artist? 

Phyle—He is on Easy Street now. 

Rankin—How did he get his wealth? 


Phyle—No, she didn’t have a dollar. 

Rankin—Well, then —-— 

Phyle—They made an arrangement by 
which she publicly slashed every picture 
he painted, and the advertising made him 
famous. 


A Modern Maud 


Come into the garden, Maud, 
And wear your skirt with slits; 

The birds don’t mind the scarecrows now, 
But you will give them fits. 














_ Some Progress 
Farmer Clapole—Has thet city feller 
who bought Stone’s farm learnt anythin’ 
yit? 
Farmer Sands— Wall, he’s learnt it 


pirouetting. oe : *.- ; 
The tango parlors round Phyle- Married a militant ——— don't do no good ter try tet make apple 
the town, Rankin—Woman with money? butter in a churn. , 


Gencrous 
I caused the poor waitress to feel 
I’m generous and really good-hearted ; 
As soon as I finished my meal, 
I tipped her a wink. and departed. 


He Had Been 


Fassenger—Were you ever boarded by 
pirates, captain? 

Captain—Yes. I’ve stayed at several 
of these summer hotels. 
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“CLOSED, EH? LOOKS PURTY NIGH 
? 


WIDE OPEN TO ME: 


Ghostly Gossip 


HREE of our most famous 
conquerors were turned 
down by the new eugenic 

club last night: Alexander, 
because he limps; Hannibal, 
because he is one-eyed; and 
Cesar, because he is bald- 
headed. 

We hope New York will 
put some of the rest of us in 
new plays. When Omar heard 
his name is twinkling in in- 
candescents on Broadway, he 
told the bartenders at his Ru- 
baiyat Buffet to put a lock on 
the cash register for twenty- 
four hours. 

Circe won’t eat pork. She 
says she has never cared 
much for it since she turned 
Ulysses’s companions into 
hogs and got the dickens for 
it. 

Job asserts that his patience 
was never really tested, be- 


cause there was no Mexican 


revolution in his day. 

Cleopatra declares that the 
German judgling who tried to 
define a kiss knows just as 
much about it as an oyster 
buried in five inches of 
chipped ice. 

Joseph says that his broth- 
ers didn’t exactly sell him. 
Rather, they met a few col- 
ored Arabs and began shoot- 
ing craps. The brothers went 












broke, pawned their stage clothes, and 
then had to put him up for fading change. 

Cassandra, our well-known ‘Trojan 
prophetess, was arrested by Captain 
Kidd last night, for running a palm- 


reading and fortune-telling emporium. 
—G. W. Parker. 


No Use for It 

Mr. Debonair, entering dining-room of 
Palace Hotel, hands his hat to waiter, 
who offers him a check. 

Mr. Debonair— Thanks; I’ve no use 
for it. 

Waiter—No use for it, sir? It’s a 
check for your hat. 

Mr. Debonair—lI understand; but I’ve 
no use for it. I always take the best hat 
I can find after dinner. —W. EF. Hitchcock. 


It is quite appropriate for the elevator 
men’s club to favor the uplift movement. 


Bonchead Plays that Made History 
ADAM sampling the pippin. 

Hercules taking that job. 
Socrates giving up single bliss. 
Samson taking that snooze. 

Ponce de Leon trying to get a drink. 

Captain Kidd dying intestate. 

Paul Revere not hiring a taxi. 

Benedict Arnold tipping his mitt. 

Miles Standish using John Alden for a 
Cupid. —T. J. McCarron. 


Then as Now 


Appollo had proposed taking Venus to 
the Olympian games. 

‘“‘How long will it take you to get 
ready?’’ he asked. 

‘* About ten minutes,’’ Venus answered. 

‘By thunder!’’ muttered Apoll, after 
waiting half an hour. ‘‘When she has 
only to twist up her hair!’’ 


JUDGE’S MOTION PICTURES 





H SHERLOCK JONES, A 
DETECTIVE, OVER> 
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Nabbed in Time: or, The Smuggler’s Finish. 
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Suffrage Snapshots 
By IDA HUSTED HARPER 
F THE colonel feels a little disheartened 
at the lapses in the Progressive party 
while he was away revising the map of 
South America, he can cheer up at the 
boom in votes for women. There will be 
more than twice as many of them in 1916 
as when he set out to round them up two 
years ago. 


The ancient question, ‘‘Could women 
voters work out their road tax?’’ has 
been answered by two in Iowa. They 
did worse, for they won two out of three 
prizes offered by the county for work on 
highways. It was all right for 
them to do the work, but very 
wrong for them to win the prizes. 


**Persons who try to stop the 
woman suffrage movement,”’ said 
a Chicago elections commission- 
er, ‘‘are in the position of a man 
throwing himself in front of a 
locomotive.’’ Well, they always 
hope that the bosses who run the 
political machines will put on 
the air brakes. 


The women of Nevada have 
been holding a ‘‘sacrifice’’ week 
to raise money for their suffrage 
campaign, as also have women 
in the neighboring States to help 
them. By the way, can any- 
body recall any special sacrifice 
to earn the right that has been 
made by the men who are now doing the 
voting in the United States? 


‘‘Feminism is the process of putting 
father out of business,’’ is a specimen 
anti-suffrage epigram. If feminism 
means that able-bodied young women 
shall earn their own living, perhaps 
father will have a chance to get some- 
thing ahead for his old age. 


**The men are to put on their clothes 
with a shoe horn,”’ is the latest fashion 
edict. We shall not believe it till we see 
it, and even then we shall look the other 
way. 


An ‘‘inspired’’ article says that there 
are signs of a revolt ainong the wives in 


nearly all the royal families of Europe, 
and that ‘‘it is because the ideas of Mrs. 
Pankhurst have permeated the circles of 
royalty.’’ If Mrs. Pankhurst had accom- 
plished no more than this, she would de- 
serve all the honors her followers claim 
for her. 


For the second time a Radcliffe girl has 
won the $100 prize open to students of al! 
colleges for the best essay on municipal 
government. Oh, yes, women may be 
very good on the theory, but only men 
have the practical knowledge. Just ob- 
serve what a shining success they have 
made of city governments! 





A SIMPLE CASE OF COMMON SENSE 
Mrs. Sam—lI'm too big for this. 


Sam—I need meat and potatoes. 


Curbside Comments 
By OREOLA W. HASKELL 
Justice 


(9D HAS heard it through the ages, 
When the serried hosts went down, 
In the blare and din of battle 
That laid waste the towered town. 
Through the halls of pomp it echoed, 
Filled the conqueror with care— 
The long, long cry for justice, 
Half a hope, and half a prayer. 


Now the lips long mute are vocal, 
And the hearts once weak are strong; 
And ’tis woman lifts the cadence 
’Gainst sex tyranny and wrong. 
Not through war and smoking ruins 
She will win, but that for years 
She has laved the feet of Justice 
With the bitter rain of tears. 





Inky Helps 
HERE are eighty-three woman-suf- 
frage publications throughout the 
world. Every country in Europe has. a 
suffrage paper, as has also South America, 
South Africa, Asia, Egypt, India, China 
and Australia. Yellow journals these 
may be, since they are true to the suf- 
frage color; but the work they are doing 
cannot fail to make the antis blue. 
An Opinion 
FTEN accused of being theorists, suf- 
fragists are apt to don gratified 
smirks when they find their ideas in- 
dorsed by plain and practical people. A 
gentleman who has been recently robbed 
expressed surprise to a company 
of friends over the fact that a 
detective with whom he had had 
many confabs, when asked rather 
jocularly about the feminist 
movement, answered with quiet 
conviction, 

‘“‘Say, I’m with the women. 
They’re dead right. They don’t 
get no show in the courts with 
us. I see it every day.”’ 

In the strong light of this 
man’s practical experience, the 
picture of lovely woman weeping 
in the prisoner’s chair, and thus 
making pulpy with pity the 
hearts of twelve jurymen anda 
sentimental judge, looks a bit 
faded and unreal. When this 
scene seems to be enacted, it 
might be well to wonder whether 
womanhood itself is effective or 
whether social position bulwarked by 8 
family’s standiny and influence makes 
for clemency. 

Exhibits 

A PERMANENT International Suffrage 

Exhibft is proposed as a feature of 
all great expositions of the future, begin- 
ning with the Panama-Pacific exhibit in 
1915. Literature, statistical matter, post- 
ers and cartoons relating to the enfran- 
chisement of women will make the booth 
interesting. Those weary souls who are 
tired of having the question flaunted from 
every place and at all times might com- 
bine and give the movement a boost to- 
ward victory, helping thus to relegate it 
to the limbo of the usual and the com- 
monplace. 

























Copyright, Jugend 


Her Mental and Physical Needs 

“Frede, zahl’ heut bei Mixdorf & Co. meine 
Friihjahrs-Kostiimrechnung von 760 Mark und bring 
mir ‘n Buch aus der Leihbibliothek mit!” 

“Please, Fred, get me a book from the 
circulating library while you go to Mix- 
dorf & Co. to pay the 760 marks for my 
spring costumes. ’‘—Jugend (Munich). 


Discouraged 
The barmaid —You wouldn’t be always 
broke if you saved up for a rainy day. 
The other—I often do, miss—but it 
always rains the next day. — London 
Opinion. 





Ki ~ 

“Ah! saleté de bete! Si j’avais seulement use main de libre, je te ferais bien voir qui est le maitre !" 
“Oh! you vile beast! If I only had one hand free, I’d show you who's master!’’ 
“Le Rire, (Paris). 





Suggestion 
She—Herbert, I can’t find my bathing 
dress anywhere! 
He—See if you’ve got it on.—Punch 
(London). 





“So! Schrei nur hier herein, damit du spiter 
hérst, was du deinen Eltern tiir Arger bereitet hast!’’ 


‘“‘There! Cry into this, so that you can 
hear later what a nuisance you’ve been 
to your parents !’’—Man Lacht (Berlin). 


Impossible ! 
‘‘Waiter, this pudding is quite cold.’’ 
‘Impossible, sir! This is the fifth 
time it has been warmed since morning.”’ 
Journal Amusant (Paris). 
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Depressed Luncher—Have 
prussic acid? 

Waitress—-No, sir. 

Depressed Luncher—Then bring me one 
of your steak and kindney puddings.— 
Tatler (London), 


you any 




















Copyright, Meggendorfer Blaetter 


The Missing Proof 


“Keine Bange, Fritze! Er hat gar keinen grossen 
Bruder, feine Schulbiicher sind ja ganz neu.”’ 


‘Don’t you be afraid, Fritz! He ain’t 
got no big brother. His schoolbooks are 
perfectly new.’’—Meggendorfer Blaetter 
(Munich). 
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e e NATIONAL HERO SEN ES" NO § 
Leif Ericsson—TheDiscoverer of America 
HE FIRST WHITE MEN to tread American soil were Leif 
Ericsson and his sea-dashed Viking crew. This was nearly a thou: 
sand years ago, when the Scandinavian peoples ruled the seas and held 
the secrets of neigaien. The history of the fair-haired, liberty-loving sons 
and daughters of n, Norway and Denmark 1s rich in song and story. We 
have millions of these splendid folk in our own land, and wherever the 
standard of Liberty and Human Progress has been raised they 
are found in the front rank , bravely fighting for the Right. Better 
citizens or greater lovers of Personal Liberty are unknown. For cen- 
turies our full-blooded Scandinavian brothers have been moderate 
users of Barley-Malt brews Who can truthfully say it has injured {| | 
them in any way? It is the ancient heritage of these peoples to | 
revolt at Prohibitory Laws, and their vote is registered almost | 
to a man against such legislation For 57 years Scandinavians 4 
have been drinkers of the honestly-brewed beers of Anheuser- Arq” ® 
Busch. They have helped to make their great brand BUDWEISER § 
exceed the sales of any other beer by millions of bottles. [ 
Seven thousand, five hundred men, all in all, are daily re- & 
uired to keep pace with the natural public demand for 
udweiser. ANHEUSER-BUSCH ST: LOUIS, U.S.A. 


s Bottled only at the home plant 


udweis 


Means Moderation 

























THE WHITTIER INN 


Sea Gate, New York Harbor 
An Ideal Hotel Home for Summer—Open from May to November 


European and American Plan 
The Inn is situated in a private park maintained Entire cottages (including Hotel Service) may 


by the local cottage community. be leased for the season. 
Rooms with private bath and porch. A clean, broad beach with ample bathing facil- 


Rooms are available in nearby cottages to those ities. lennis, baseball, rowing and sailing. 
who prefer them, service and privileges of the Inn Private boat service to and from New York 
being the same. City. Also frequent train service to Brooklyn. 
Telephone Garage 
A Delightful Place — Just 45 Minutes by Private Boat from New York 


Rates and Booklet Upon Application 














What's Not in Washington 


Things That Might Have Taken Place in the 
Nation's Capital, but Haven't 
By FRANCIS X. OSW ALD 
lease Correspondent of Jupcr 
‘Special Dispatches to Jupcr) 
‘ pie enn, D. C., August 22—When 
senator Lewis inois. « si 
eis a rte gl oe by to his 
feminine white ratine. he lit Raps 
of the terrible possibilities wan ae 
sartorial excursion might ios Sc 
colleagues in the Senate. At first hes 
ridiculed his innovation by unkind allu- 
sions to the Illinoisan’s **bath - towel 
pants.’’ 

But soon they undertook to outrival his 
aspirations, and now Senator Lewis him- 
self must stand aghast at what he has 
brought about. We undertake this task 
reluctantly. For it seems almost a sac- 
rilege to attempt to put into cold lan- 
guage the dainty frills and furbelows, the 
ravishing combinations of ribbons and 
chiffons and crapes and whatnots that 
make up the latest senatorial togas. The 
Senate of the United States looks for all 
the world like a bevy of butterflies in- 
stead of a council of statesmen. 

Just think of our untamed old friend 
from South Carolina, ‘‘Pitchfork Ben” 
Tillman, marching into the Senate cham- 
ber attired in trousers of petunia voile, 
surmounted by a sleeveless blouse effect 
of pink charmeuse and a delicate tan- 
colored sash! 

Horrors! Here trudges in that grass- 
hopper-like statesman from Kansas, Sen- 
ator Bristow, who always looked like a 
black seventeen-year locust in his claw- 
hammer frock coat, until he essayed to 
tread in the footsteps of the Illinois 
fashionplate. Now he boasts what the 
society editors would call a ‘‘simple frock 
coat’’ of rose-colored crepe de chine, while 
his trousers are of rose-white taffeta, 
daintily edged with a puckering frill of 
shell pink. 

Not to be outdone in this effulgent 
glory of modern senatorial attire, we find 
‘*Battling Bob’’ La Follette, senior Sena- 
tor from the great State of Wisconsin, 
and erstwhile one of our most rampant 
insurgents, clothed in a meek garb of old- 
blue china silk, with a wide girdle of 
pansy-tone velvet, all of which serves as 
a background for a sunset-colored cravat 
that almost makes you forget the fighting 
days of our Badger hero. 

‘‘Isn’t he perfectly exquisite!”’ sigh 
the galleries as Senator Kern, of Indiana, 
approaches. He is the Democratic leader 
of the United States Senate. Once he 
was a candidate for Vice-President. In 
saner days he boasted a wonderful growth 
of gray whiskers that lent a solemnly 
patriarchal effect to an otherwise smiling 
countenance. But those days are 00 
more. There will be an insurrection in 
the pie belt of Indiana when they see him 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Ite purity has made it famous.” 


SOc the case of six glass stoppered bottles. [apvt. 
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gerful blouse of creamy white chiffon, 
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iend voluminous garb! ‘To the practiced eye, 
Jen” there is a mere band of rose-white taffeta, 

ham- scarcely shown below an overdress in H O T E L E A R #5 ] N (; T O N 
oile, crape, deeply hand embroidered from the 


ffect waist down. Above it, there is the | 27th Street, West of Broadway, NEW YORK 


sketchiest sort of a basque in taffeta, 


tan- 

trimmed with lines of small buttons. By ° ° ° 
rass- op means of these the eae no ‘held q A Step from Broadway. q Quiet = 8 Village at Night. 
vat gether, while the general effect is merely q Absolutely Fireproof. q Your Comfort Our Aim Always. 


puckered to the figure under the arms. . 
ke 8 . SINGLE ROOMS, $1.00 


ee And what a figure it is! 
d to We might reveal more of the sartorial Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, front of house, one person, $2.00; two people, 
sali secrets of the Senate, but we haven’t the $3.50; Why pay more when our service is equalled only by the best? 


the EUROPEAN PLAN E. W. WARFIELD, Manager 
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On the matrimonial seas 

Crafts of all kinds take the breeze; 
But I’ve noticed—haven’t you? 
Jolly boats are rather few. 
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Bitters herbet is tasty and delightful by using Abbott's 
ample of s by mail, 25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott 
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EGYPTIAN {Gee 


DEITIES. 


Plain End or Cork Tip 
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It’s a Long 
Lane, etc. 


The celebrated pedigreed dove 
“Universal Peace” will not be ex- 
hibited this year at the Interna- 
tional Poultry Show, The Hague 
Farms having withdrawn their 
entry because the bird has con- 





tracted a bad case of the pip. 





The yacht race is off, San Francisco has the Panama Exposition and New Orleans is 
glad of it; it’s the first time the Crescent City has had occasion to be glad about any- 
thing for a long time. 


The map of Europe is undergoing alterations to such an extent that by the time 
school opens little Willie’s geography will be good only for father’s shaving paper. 


Secretary Bryan has had to cancel three lecture engagements thereby suffering a pe- 
cuniary loss of at least $750 and thus proving that General Sherman had the right 


idea of war. 


All of this would fill our souls with sorrow were it not for the cheering fact that 
THE AMERICAN PRESS HUMORISTS’ NUMBER of JUDGE will be 
on sale NEXT WEEK to spread mirth and gladness through this lucky land, so 


Cheer Up! 














About Diamond Stars 


By ED A. GOEWEY 























- Charles A. ! 
jes Comiskey (=) | 
Pres. Chicago A. L. 


NDOUBTEDLY the most popular man 

in baseball is Charles A. Comiskey, 

owner of the White Sox, and his genial 

nature and generosity, when it comes to 

distributing baseball passes, have won 

him a wide acquaintanceship in Chicago, 
his home city. 

Last year he gave a season's compli- 
mentary to a young man he had assisted 
in obtaining an appointment on the police 
force. Some time later Comiskey was 
driving his automobile considerably be- 
yond the speed limit through one of Chi- 
cago’s boulevards, when he was stopped 
by a policeman. The officer opened the 
door of the car and, looking in, saw his 
backer sitting smiling at the wheel. 

**Hello, old man!’’ shouted the baseball 
magnate. ‘‘Haven’t seen you since I put 
you on the force. How are you getting 
along?’’ 

The policeman was silent for a full min- 
ute, and then he stuttered, ‘‘Look here, 
Charlie! You have to drive this car ata 
slower pace or take back my pass.”’ 

While Comiskey was in England with 
the world-touring baseballists, he and 
several friends were conducted through 
an ancient cathedral by a typical British 
guide and caretaker. 

‘*Behind the altar,’’ he said, ‘‘lies Rich- 
ard III. In the churchyard outside lies 
Mary, Queen of Scots. And who,”’ halt- 
ing above an unmarked flagging in the 
stone floor and addressing Comiskey, 
‘who do you think, sir, is a-lying ’ere on 
this spot?’’ 

‘*Well,’’ answered the Chicago mag- 
nate, ‘‘I don’t know for sure, but I have 
my suspicions.”’ 

Suspicion 
THE pure, limpid quality of many of 
the Vice-President’s published utter 
ances affords ground for the suspicion 
now prevailing in Washington that 
Thomas Riley is the ‘“‘guy that put the 
Marsh in Marshall.”’ 





en «J on 


oo wu 


~~ oS 


y 





e4a3e 































































Ts Passing the Mustard | —— 
- ~ , 
Her Discovery —Scientist—Some of the ee 8 et: (dd dae 
ndest inventions of the age have all 
been the result of accidental discoveries. 
Fair Lady—i can really believe it. + 
Why, I made an important discovery 
> myself, and it was the purest accident, Ca 
00. 
: Scientist —I should much like to hear it. 
Fair Lady—Why, I found that by 
keeping a bottle of ink handy, a fountain ; 
pen can be used just the same as any S 
other pen—without the bother and mess 
of filling it.—Boston Globe. 
Worthy of Sherlock Holmes--Dr. A— m ortant 
Why do you always make such particular 
inquiries as to what your patients eat? 
Does that assist you in your diagnosis? 
Dr. B—Not that, but it enables me to ‘ . . 
ascertain their social position and arrange Dare you endanger it by taking 
my fees accordingly. —Topeka Journal. impure food into your stomach? 
Just the Material —‘‘They were married . 
kneeling on a cushion stuffed with their Pure beer 1S pure food. 
love letters.’’ 
“T should think such a cushion would " . 
be full of angles.” ; Light starts decay even in pure 
“No; those letters were very, very , ° ° 
man soft.”"—Kansas City Journal. beer, causing a disagreeable odor 
ey, Equal to the Occasion—Waiter—What and a skunky taste. 
_ shall it be, sir, table d’hote or alacarte? | 
8 to Diner--I’\1 have ’em both, and put Py . : ; . ‘ 
won plenty of gravy on ’em—Philadelphia Ls The light bottle 1S insufficient 
ago, Ledger. é ° 
bia i ; x protection. 
li- Respondinz to an Invitation—‘‘What is to 
as your alma mater, Mr. Nurich?’’ W 
_ “Well, if you insist, I’ll take a cigar.’’ : ° ° 
tes f° pigule Exoress. . } Schlitz is made pure and the 
" 4 . 
re a nai Brown Bottle keeps it pure from 
Chi- a the brewery to your glass. 
ped E 
the a 
his 4 See that Crown is branded “Schlitz” 
ball 
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key, W O S Phoenix, Ariz , June 27, 191 
p on A FE M RE REA ONS e Dear Sir-—In renlytoyerInairy, we have too 
ment in the classified columns of THE MAGAZINE OF 
ag: || why you should advertise in THE MAGAZINE OF mui, aa 
ave || FUN. These expressions prove that THE MAGA- anced Gites teehee oun 
ZINE OF FUN pays its advertisers well in results. RO 
Clyde, Ohio, Jane 10, 1914 
The fact that approximately three-quarters of our adver- a ae ae ‘Reon & came 
, ’ tisers use space with us on a “till forbid’’ basis is further ad. indefinitely. Yours truly, 
of A Woman’s Notion evidence that THe MaGazine or Fun is a paying medium. peer nee eee ween anny Say 
-< Bishop—My dear, it’ will be impossible to take It can do the same for you. New York. June 10. 1806 
trip q i | Dear Sir :—We have been in your Magazine for sev- 
cion einen. a For rates and other information, address eral years, and aware found i to cae of our best 
that Wife—Such a poor business mind! Why didn’t . Magic Company, 
the you place your account in a bank that had lots of THE MAGAZINE OF FUN, 225 Fifth Ave., New York [Signed] M. Willis, Mg 
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Begin Your 
Poster-Stamp 
Collection! 


The new fad—Poster-Stamp Collecting—is all the 
rage. It is an educational delight with all the charm 
of novelty, and none of the frivolity attached to the 
average craze. 


Old and young will find both knowledge and amuse- 
ment in Poster-Stamp collecting because it opens an 
avenue of instruction in art, printing, color and ad- 
vertising. 


Here is your opportunity to start a collection. 


18 LESLIE-JUDGE STAMPS . . 5c 
ADVERTISING STAMPS. . on 
62 (American and Foreign) 25c 


kK ADVERTISING STAMPS--A x 
15 (Rare Subjects) 25c 
1 5 ADVER a — B 9 
] 5 ADVER gf. -meny Pode — S—¢ 5c 
77 TRAVEL ST, »S . eo = 
37 TRAVEL STAMPS 5c 


(Views of Europe) 


60 FAIRY PD een Stamens 4 Fc 
18 FLOWER STAMPS ... . 10c 
94 BIRD STAMPS. ..... 10c 
95 POULTRY STAMPS. ‘ 10c 
12 ANIMAL STAMPS ... . 10c 
18 INDIAN STAMPS . 10c 


99 CLASSICS and KINGS STAMPS 10c 
18 SPORTS STAMPS. ... . 10c 
60 MOTION PICTURE FAVORITES 5c 


(10 sets of 6 each) 


SiAner ALBUM « « « « — 
1 (8'ogx ID 25¢ 


“ ‘ 
Special Offers 

ANY 3 Sets of the 10c Series. . . 5c 
*WO Stamp Albums to hold all the 

I Motion Picture Series . 20c 


ITH each order for 25c or over we 15 
will send the 25c Stamp Album for OC 


The Coupon is attached for your convenience 


eslie-Judge Company 
Fifth Avenue New York 


COUPON 


avr atttt----4 


225 


LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY, 
225 lifth Avenue, New York. 


SI EID cnntededecedsackecensauansonseuaoes 


Send me _— SO cCereeeseeseesavesceesoucoecesecs 


Name hebesivtasceeeadetehen radiccmeketinne éssnnetes 
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With the College Wits | 


What He Thought—She—What did you : 
think of Mrs. B’s new gown at the ball? ’ 

He—She must be a great economist. 
— Vermont Crabbe. 





Gibbs—So you send your wife to the 
mountains for three months every summer. 
It’s great to have money. Dibbs—Yes. 


Here are the most 
Money is certainly a great blessing. popular members of the 
—Stanford Chaparral, 


_ Club Cocktail 


family— 





Martini Manhattan 

Dry Martini Dry Manhattan 
Brut Martini Bronx 
Dubonnet Tom Gin 
Whiskey Vermouth 


Of finest materials, mixed to 
measure by experts and then 
aged in wood, each variety is 
preeminent in its class. 


Club Cocktails are noted for their high quali 


















Brerybody's going to the big Panama Exposition, San Francisco, | 
1915. You can't afford to miss it. We'll tell you how you can go, 
pay all your expenses, and get a big profit besides 
































DIAMOND POST CARD GUN and remarkable delicacy of flavor. You w 
oe 8 phy hy, surely be right in serving them to your friends. 
without films, dry plates or dark room. Just click 
$25 A DAY G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
Hartford New York London 
Importers of the Famous Brand’s A-1 Sauce 
“USTs GEMS fits 
VALLEY }. DIAMONDS 


will cut glass. 


ing. Will send you any style ring. pin or sta 


Stand acid and fire diamond test. 
So hard they easily scratch a file and 
Brilliancy guaran- 
teed 25 years. Moumredin1]4k solid gold 
diamond mountings. See them before pay. 

a for 


~all charges prepaid. No money in advance, 
refunded if not satisfactory. Write today for free catalog. 


WHITE VALLEY GEM CO., 773 Wulsin Bidg., 





Exquisite Studies in Bewitching Poses 
Every one agenuine photo from living models. 3 
swell cabinets, 25c; 6 for 50c, with fine 644 x 8% 
photo FREE with every order for 6. OUR DOLLAR 
SPECIAL: 6 cabinets, two 64 x 84, and 50 small 
photos al! for $1. 10c extra if sent sealed. Money 
back if not as represented. 


KING CO., 6003 J. W., Andover, Ohio 





Classy Den Pictures 














Press Cutting Bureau 
willsend you ali newspaper clippings 
which may appear about you, your 


tends, or any subject on which you may want to be “up 
date.” Every newspaper and periodical of importance 


in the United States and Europe is searched. 
G0 for 100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 
Avenue, New York. 


If coming to New 


Terms. 
106-110 Seventh 


York 
Why Pay Excessive Hotel Rates? 


THE CLENDEMING 193 103 St. New York 


, } Home-like, Economical. 
Suites of Parlor, Bedroom, Private Ba th for two persons $2.00 
tilly. Write for descriptive booklet K with fine map of city. 


WATED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


timple thing to patent ? 
mi wealth. Write for 
Gt Your Patent and Your Money.” 

Attorneys. Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. 


..Protect your ideas, they may bring 
Needed Inventions” and “How to 
Randoiph & Co., 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
anes Strvet, New York ah et 


ALL. Ne f and 32 Clinton Street. Newark, N. J 
p _KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 7 





ADVERTISERS 


For your own interests read 


“A FEW MORE REASONS” 


on the second preceding page. 
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** Did you know that there has been a 
eugenic marriage act in force in Sweden 
for years and years?’’ 

‘*G’wan! I don’t believe it.’’ 

‘* Sure. They’re pioneers in the safety 
match business.’’—Cornell Widow. 


A Crusher—Ethel—Do you really believe 
the pen is mightier than the sword? 
Jack—Well, you never saw anybody 
sign a check with a sword, did you?. 
—Livingston Lance. 


Knocking the Doctor—Some time ago 
the keeper of a museum was engaged in 
placing some new curios that had just ar- 
rived from Egypt, when he noticed a per- 
plexed look on the face of his attendant. 

‘‘What’s the matter, Smith?’’ he que- 
ried, going to the assistant. ‘‘Is there 
anything you don’t understand?’’ 

‘*Yes,’’ answered Smith. ‘‘Here is a 
papyrus on which the characters are so 
badly traced that they are indecipherable. 
How shall I class it?’’ 

‘‘Let me see,’’ returned the keeper, 
examining the curio. ‘‘Just call it a 
doctor’s prescription in the time of Pha. 
raoh.’’—Philadelphia Telegraph. 








An Interruption Resented—A member of 
the Legislature was making a speech on 
a momentous question and in conclusion 
said, ‘‘In the words of Daniel Webster, 
who wrote the dictionary, ‘Give me lib- 
erty or give me death!’ ”’ 

At this, one of his colleagues pulled at 
his coat and whispered, ‘‘Daniel Webster 
did not write the dictionary. It was 
Noah.”’ 

‘‘Noah?”’ replied the speaker contemp- 
tuously. ‘‘Noah built the ark.’’— Er- 
change. 














12 DAY sarracen crise 00 





including all essential expenses, visiting Halifax, Nova Scotia, the land of 
Evangeline, and St. Johns. Newfoundland, the Norway of America. 

This cruise to these foreign lands on the new steamers STEPHANO and 
FLORIZEL of the 


Red Cross Line 


will prove the most novel, delightful, and health-giving vacation you ever ex- 
perienced. The ships are |wilt especially for tourists; are fitted with every 
device to insure safety. Splendid cuisine, orchestra, and sea sports. No 
hotel bills or transfers. You live on the ship. 

Reduced rates for superior accommodations during September and 
October. Send now for handsome Bovklet 60. 


BOWRING & COMPANY, 17 Battery Pl., N. Y. 


HOTEL ABERDEEN 


32d St., Between 5th Ave. 


and Broadway 


NEW YORK CITY / 








Location unsurpassed; three minutes 
from Pennsylvania Station and very close 
to all high class department stores and 
theatres. 


A MAGNIFICENT 
FIREPROOF 
COMMERCIAL HOTEL 


giving the highest class accommodations 
at the most moderate rates. 

This\hotel has every known improve- 
ment and has no equal for its Service and 
attention. 


Every Room with teres 
$1.50 Per Day and $2.00. 


Special Rates by Week, Month 


or Season. 












































In every walk of life 
youll find good old “Bull” 


Men of action, men with red blood in their veins, who do | 
the world’s work, and do it well, learn to appreciate things at 
their real worth. They are not fooled by frills—they demand honest value. 


These are the millions of men all over the earth who find complete, healthful enjoyment 
and lasting satisfaction in “Bull” Durham hand-made cigarettes! 


GENUINE 


‘BULL DURHAM 


SMOKING TOBACCO 


These fresh, fragrant cigarettes they roll for themselves, with their own hands, to their own liking, from ripe, 
mellow “Bull” Durham tobacco, suit their taste better than any cigarette they 
can buy ready-made. 






Ask for FREE 
book of ‘‘papers”’ 
with each Sc sack. 


“Bull” Durham hand-made cigarettes are a distinctive form of tobacco en- 
joyment—wonderfully comforting and satisfying. Their freshness and flavor are 
a revelation. Roll a cigarette from “Bull” Durham today. 


An illustrated booklet, showing how to “Roll Your Own,” 
and a Book of cigarette papers, will both be mailed, free, to any 
address in U. S. on postal request. Address “Bull” Durham, 
Durham, N. C., Room 1288. 


THE AMERICAN TOBACCO COMPANY 


























